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Jhen tha mason and his corn-
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q ¢t to him. Broken
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c;rlnlnl\-. { supposa Varner's to

what he saw. " shatp-eyed, dark-
chington, i

M;:;..:l;f..-a man, quick lor ct;m\;ctmltr;‘t.;
c?.T.hq_ and after one glan Ao
Eml\' laoked up at the open

h above .
hi'-cl‘rhn;mt;ﬁ(:;;lur‘."' he asked, :Hming to
JArn “And—It wans openi’
‘*‘T.-‘l"m“m-d apen,” answered \an;mr.
wLanstways, It's heen open, llke thas,
U;lr "ﬁ iIng, to my 1(“0“’“‘9“!'_ 5
.”"\'-'llm 5 thers behind It?7" Ingulre
liehington,
ll.jsnh.r::gpr gallery, that runs all round
the nave," replied Varner, "C]rrcal?ry
gullery—that's what it is. People *)n
) and walk aromd—Ilots *Ot

her )
z‘;aullllnl-- tourigts, you know, There's
two or thres ways up to lt—etinircases
the turrets” )
tn\T.rT'n.rw'--r- turned to oml‘- I{)f the two
Rt ) f rod him
onstables who had followed )
¢ “Let Varner ehow you the way up
there," e Eald “(io quletly—don't

(0 any fuss—the morning service Is
'Jlrl.::!;wb.";;:'nnmu. Say nothing to any-
body—just talte n qulet look around,
gullery, especlally near the
—anid c-mnlu ténck here.l He
0 down at the dead man agoaln as
Rak::?:m_ln und ths constable went away.
“A stranger, 1 should think, dr:‘.w‘l.or-—l
touriet most lkely, But—thrown <lown !
That man Varner is positive, Thut looks
& foul play.* \
]m"m{i.ulhl--rl-u no doubt of that!" as-
gerted Bryce. "You'll have to go Into
that pretty deeply, But-——the inside of
the cathedral's ke a rabblt-warren,
and whoever threw the man through
that donrwuy no doubt knew how to slip
away unobscrved. Now, you'll have to
rmove the body to the mortuary, of

courke—but just let me fatch Doctor
Ransford  first. 1'd  (Ike esome other
medieal man than myself to sea him

betore he's moved—I'll have him here
In five minutes

Hs tarned sway through the bushes
and emerging upon the elose ran across
the lawns in the directlon of the house
which ho had left not twenty minutes

before, Ho had but ona idea ns he ran
~he wunted to see Ransford face to
fice with the dead man—wanted to
watoh him, to obsarve him, to ses how
Bo looked. how he behaved. Then he,
Bryce, woul know—something,

But ha waa to know gomething be-
foro thut, He opened the door of the

surgery suddenly, but

Quistnesy of touch, And on the thresh-

old he paused. Ransford, the very ple-

ture of despuir, stood Just within, his
i

face convulsed, beatlng ‘one hand upon
the other,

with hls usual

‘W seconds which lnpred be-

fore Ransford recognized Bryce's pres-
ehies, Bryes took w eareful, If swift, ob-
Brvation of his late employer. That

Ransford was vislhly upset by some-

ting wis pliin enough to see; his face
wan atil) in, he wos muttering to
Wimealt, onn clenched fist was pounding
the open palin of the other hand—alto-
gether, he lonked 1tke & man who la sud-

denly confronted with some fearful diMm-

ity And when Bryce, having looked
long enough to eatlsfy hls  wishes,
eighed gently, he started In such u
fashion 09 1o mujrgest that his nerves had
Becoma unwt rung.

"What 18 1t 7—what ars you dolng
thera? demnnded almost flercely.
;\’-‘?uf do you mean by coming in ke

M

ffected to hava seen nothing.
to feteh you,” he answered.
g héen an aceldent in Paradias
anen from that door at the head
Tytha'y stalr, I wish you'd come
i ui\.well tell you that he's
vad 1

d
A man?"
'What man?
Bryog
aboyt
oall

exclalmed Rans-
A workman 7"

hnd wlrendy made up hls raind
telling Ransaford of the siranger's
ut 1k

! e surgery, He would say
ROthing—pt tliy time, at any rate, It
Waa lmprobable that uny one but him-
BIL knew of the call; the side entrance
o the surkery was screened from the
dloks Ly Ehrubbery; |t wis very un-
lkely { ny posserby had soen the
man eal| O awny, No—he would
&P hig ledge secret until Jt could

T use of,

man-—not n townsman
16 nhawered. “Looks ke
ouris A slightly bullt,
gray-halred."

 who had turned to his desk

lmself, looked round with

81 tharp glance—and for the mo.

";';'! “I:"" WuR taken abaek. For he
[} aonds

inod Ransford—and yet that

FlEnen wois onn op upparently ‘genuine

:‘i':l'”:-" it gineo which almost con-
([T 1

to, W dimdnst his will. against only
honrio 460t facts, that Ransford was
H‘Fll-rl?w ot the Paradine afalr for the
:m“]\"i flderly man — gray-halred —
Jonely Dl g Ranstopd, “Dark
i"l‘l'"-. wilk h.l'?"
o o]y eplied Bryes, who was
W k [ Y 5 el Y ]
km“ Bl ably astonlahed .]_m you
cat‘l-.:'."-“ el & man entaring  the
forg .y While ngo," answered Rans-
‘ Mranger, certalnly, Come
I\l.-l.g thoi. "
NJI!..-IP::L-[!-.,;I\- recovered his self-possen-
from 1 it time, and he led the WY
M b BUTBETY and peross the close

e wara Bolng on nn nrdinar}- pro-
s He kept sllence ns they
toward  Paradise, and
1 sllent, too, Ha had studled
kood deal during thelr two

Yeary

wforard ntanceship, and he knew
1 "

nn,::'l"lj”” . hower  of repressing  and
Iitn'n'-'”"l # his feelings and concealing
e tonk ary AN now he decldod that
ke 1o 10 BIATE which he had nt first

0 hir of g}
Ment

ton iy} It nature of genulne us-

A hy o Wore cunningly assumed,
Feche 11 O} Burprised when, having
BN 10 1 RPUD of men  gathered
Ig oy 8 l.mlv_ Hanaford showed noth-
e PPGfessionp] Interest,
Iy oy JOU dons unything toward find-
iikeq V17 this unfortunate man is?"
ton, & 1' srord, after w brief exumini-
it l_-_; turned to Mitchington. “Evi-
Dipery ':_"- ;ll'-llrllll;rl'lr_-_hut he probubly has
pur,‘,!:' Wit 1othing on him.—excopt o

Ith plenty of money it an-

“"r“""_ Mitchington, “I've been tilt{rnu;h

pane ¥ MyHelf: there lsn't a Hornp

500 even wa much as an old

188 evidently a tourlst, or

the sort, nnd so he'll probe
city all n

—we can do nothing, Mitchington,
Vou'd better have the body removed to
the mortuary,” He turned and loolco?
up &t the broken stalrway at the foot o
which they were standing. "You say
he fell down thut?” he asked, "What-
ov;;uwhn‘- he ﬂ?lﬂ: &lp ttl;;re'l'“

chington looked at Bryce.

"Haven't you told Doctor Ransford
how it wan? ha asked.

“No," answered Bryce. He glanced ar
Ransford, Indicating Varner, who had
come back with the constable and was
standing by. “He didn't fall" he went
on, watching Ransford narrowly. “He
gas violently nunu;toul of that doorway.

arner hersa saw It

Ransford’'s cheek flushed, and he was
unable to repress a slight start. He
looked at the mason.

“You mctually saw (t!" he exclalmed.
"Why, what did you ses?"

“Him!" answered Varner, nodding at
*he dead man, “Flung, head and heels,
clean through that doorway up there.
Hadn't a chanca to save himself, he
hadn't!  Just grabhed at—nothing!—
and eame down., Glive a yenr's wages
If I hadn't seen it—and ~ heard him
seream."”

Ransford wam watching Varner with
i met, concentrated Jook,

"Who—flung him7?* he asked sud-
denly. “You say you saw!"

“Aye, sir, but not am much as all
that!" roplied the mason. I just saw
A hund—and that wag all ut," he
Added, turning to the polica with a
knowing look, “there's one thing I can
wear to—it was a gentleman's hand!
I saw the white shirt cuff and o bit ot
o black sleave !*

Ransford turned Away,
an suddenly turned back
spector,

“You'll have to et the cathedral
authorities know, Mitchington,” he sald.
“"Better get the body removed, though,
first—do It now before the morning
aervice 18 over, And—Ilet mas hear what
you find out about his ldentity, If yqu
can discover anything in tha city."

He went away then, without another
word or a further glance mut the dead
nian,  But Bryes had already assured
himeelf of what ha was certain wie 8
fact—that a look of unmistakable rellef
had awept noross Ransford's faoe for the
fraction of a second when he knew that
thers were no papers on the dead man
Ho himself walted after Ranaford had
Eone; walted until the police had fetched
a stretcher, when he personally super-
Intended the removal of the body to the
mortuary outside the closs. And there
o constable who had come over from
the pollce station Eive a falnt hint ms
to further Investigation

1 maw that poor gentleman last night,
slr" he sald to the ins wetor,  “He was
standing at the door o the Mitre, talk-

But ha just
e the ' In-

Ing to another gentlemun—a  tallish
man."

“Then T'll go aoross there,"” mald
Mitchington, “Come with me, if you

Itke, Doctor Bryco,"

This was precisely what Bryce denired
—he was alroady anxlous to acquire all
the Information he could get. And he
witlked over the WAY With the Inspector,
o the quaint nld-worl‘& inn which filed
almost one alde of the littio square
known as Monday Market, and In at the
courtyard, where, looking oyt of the bow
window which had served as an outes
bar in the couching days, they found
the landlady of the Mitre, Mre Pari-
Ingley. Bryes saw at onca that she hay

heard the news,

"What's thie, Mr. Mitchington " she
lemunded as they drew near Rerosa Lthe
cobble-paved yard, "Somebody's been in
to suy there's been an accident to a
Kentlernan, a stranger—I hope |t Isn’t
ane of the two wa've Kot In the houws 7"

I should Bty It 18, ma'am," ANswere.
the Inspector. “Ho was geon outside

l\:c:-;"rust night by one of our men, any-

The landlady ey
distross, an ¥ uttered an expression of

opening a side d

oor, mo-
tlu'{l\rgmﬂ;em ;o atep into her parlor.
e of them | ™
anxlous|y, e S

“There's two—came
lagt night, they did—a taumou;o:.ﬁtdh.:
short one, Deur, dear me !—Is it o bad
aeeldent, now, Inspector 3
"Tho man's dead, ma‘am,”
Mitchington grimly.  "Ang wo want to
know who he la. Have you got
—and the other Eentleman's?
Mrit. Purtingley uttered another excla-
of distress and astonlshment,
® In horror,

replied

forg her callers.

"There 1t 18! ghe rald, pointln
the two last entrles. "“rhnt': tha u.l.:o‘r‘:
Eentleman's name—Ar, John Braden,
London. And thata the tall one's—Mr.
Christopher Dellingham.—also London.
Tourists, of Course—we've never seen
either of them before.”

"L‘ﬂn?n together, you say, Mrs, Part-
Ingley ™ asked Mitchington. "When

Was that, now7?"
“Just befors dinner, last nlght,” an-
"“They'd evidently

iwaored tho landlady,
come In by the London t

Eether, and spent the av
Of courss, wa
But they dldn't o
morning, though they'q breakfast to-
Eether,  After breakfast, Mr, Dalling-
ham asked me the way to the old
Manor Mill, ang he went off there, so
I concluded, Mr, Braden, he hung about
a bit, studying a looa] directory I'd lent

oning together.
them for friends.
out together this

arranged for It
to be ready at 2:30. Then he went out,
and  across the market toward the
cathedral. And that," concluded Mrs.
l’lnrr.iugluy, “1s about all I know, gentle-
men,"

"Saxonsteads, eh?" remarked Mitah-
Ington. “Did he say anything about
hia reasons for goin thera?"

"“Well, ves, he did," replied the lana-
lady, “For he asked me If I thought
he'd ba llkely to find the duke at home
at that time of day, I gald I knew his
Erace wans at Saxonsteads Just now, and
that T should think the milddle of the
afternoon would be a kood time.*

"He dida't tell you his business with
the duke?" amked Mitehington,

""Not n word!" sald the landlady, "“Oh,

no l—just that, and no more, But—
here's Mr. Dal Ingham,"
Brycoe turned to mes a tall, broad-

shoulderad, bearded man pass the win-
dow-——the door opened and he walked In,
to glance tnqulnltlvel{y at the inepector,
He turned at ence fo Mra. Partingley,

“l hear there's been an aceident to
that gn'.:llll'mHJl I eame In with last
night? he said. *““Is it anything serious?
Your hostler says "

"Thess gentlemen have Just
nhout (t, sir," answoered the
She glanced at Mitchington.
youw'll tell—" she began,

“Was ha a frlend of yourw, sir?"
asked Mitchington, “A perscnal friend?"

"Never saw him In my life before last
night!" repllied the tall man. “We just
chanced to meet In the traln coming
down from London, got tallkking, and
discovered we wers both coming to the
sime place—Wrychester,

"So—we came to this house together,
No—no friend of mine—not even an sc.
quaintance—previous, of course, to laat
night.  Is—Is it anything serious?”

"He's dead, sir," replied Mitchington,
"And now we want to know who he (s

“God bless my soul! Dead? You don't
say so!" exclilmed Mr, Dellingham,
“Dear! Dear! Well, I can't help you—
don't know him from Adam, Pleasant,
well-informed man—ssomed to have
truveled a great daal in forelgn coun-
tries. I can tell you this much, though,”
he went on, a8 {f & sudden recolleotion
had come to him, "I ﬂlhnrnd that he'd

come
landiady.
“Perhupa

only just arrived in England; In fact,
now come to think of It, he wald sn
much. Made eome remark In the traln
about the pleasantnoss of the English

Iandscape, don't you know? I Kot nn
Idea that he'd recently come from some
country where trees and hedges and
green flelds aren't much in evidence. But
—|f you want to know who he Is, ofMcer,
why don't you search him? He's sure
to "nwe papers, cards, and so on about
him."

“We have searched him," answered
Mitehington, '"“There {an't & paper, & Iet.:
ter. or even a vislting card on him,
Mr. Dellingham looked at the land-
dy.

“‘Blesn me!” he sald, “Remarkabla!
But ha'd a suitcase, or momething of the
sort—something light~—which he carrled
up from the rallway station himsslf,
Perhaps In that—-"

Ia

f t h
hud, *shid Mitohtngton® “Wa'd beter
A }mﬂ?‘&. Noﬁ\ Partingley.
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The young lady across the way
gays there's no excuse for having a
dog pedigreed if you give him a
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strong soap. o
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GET THO%E GRAPES
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